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SCENE 1. 


4 0 TI J. 
Awo : ee ue Se@ BT E, 4 r 
* rer * Loveit and Puff. . 4 


and now, Puff, if I can get no ot 

8 ance f her, what will become of me ? 
- be”; F And me too, Sir —xou muſt conſider I am 
a, marry d man, and can't bear fatigue as I have 


0 


one But pray, Sir, why did you leave the my 


tly, and not give me time to fill my knap-|ing 
285 with common neceſfaries? half a dosen ſhirts, | 
1.,,and your regimentals, are my whole cargo. | 
apt, I was wild to get ene and as ſoon as I 
1 N 1 my leave of abſence, I thought every mo- 
ment an age till I return'd to the place where J 
* ſaw this young, charming, innocent, bewitch- 
1 ib, creature. 
Fu. With fifteen thouſand pounds for her for- 
ine—ſtrong motives, I muſt confeſs.— And now, 
- By as you are pleaſed to fay you muſt depend upon 1 
care and abilities in this affair, I think I have 
A Juſt. right to be acquainted with the particulars 
of your 3 that I may be the herter enabled 
to ſerve you. 
Capt. You ſhall bars em. When 1 left the 
Wall which is now ſeven months fince, my 
1 1 ac f. ho loves his money better than his, ſon, 
would not ſettle a farthing upon me 
Po. Mine did ſo by me, Sir 
Cab. Purchas'd me à pair of colours at my own. 
in a BP but before 1 join'd the regiment, which 
/ if going abroad, I took a ramble into the coun- 
"ls 95 A fellow-collegian, to ſee a relation of his 
bt ab in 1 | 
. _——A party of eaſure, I ſuppoſe. 
Capt, During a ſhort ſtay there, I came , ac- 
2 with this young ereature; ſhe. was juſt 
awo from the boarding-ſchool, and tha“ ſhe had all 
the fimp phcity of ther age and the country, yet it 
was 24 1 | ith fuck, ſenſible vivacity, . * took 
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A 11 en — G AT 


Pte Sir, did you talke fire N go Pr re Aber 


name or Rhodophil, (for ſo my compaition and I 


{ly half a year ago, you 
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riß 1 was Ander — at you ape.” But il 


ortune ? 
Capt. Before, wick wy böses eg e 1 
Paß. Fry, and conſtitution but on, Sie, : [il 
Capt. I was introduced to the family. by: the i 


had ſettled it;) at the end of three weeks I was 
obliged to attend the call of bonour in Flanders. 
Puff. Your parting, to 55 tg, was heart-break= 1 
NSH 1 
Pee J feel it at this intent. w. void eter-- 
nal conſtancy, and 1 promis 'd to take the firſt op- 
portuniry of returning to her: I did ſo but we 
found the houſe was . up, and alli the ma- i 
tion, you know, that we could get-from the neigh» | 
bouring cottage was, that Mife and her aunt were 
removed to town), and we We! =_ this 
part of it. 
Puff. And ac . . got to the place of aon, | 
Propoſe your plan of operation. 7 
Capt. My father lives but in the next greet, ſo þ 


E muſt decamp immediately for fear of diſcdyeries ; 
you are not ænown to be my ſervant, ſo make what 
] inquiries you can in the neighBourhood,; and I ſh 1 A 
wait at the inn for your intelligence. {| 
Puff. 111 patrole hertabours,!/and Ane all |} 
that paſs ; but 5 * ot 15 hunch, a 
Biddy N 4 de A 
Capt. Bellair.- 
' Puff A youtig F a beauty, and Alen | 
thouſand pounds fortune but Sir — 4 
Capt. What do you fay, Püff :?: ii 
Puff. If your honour pleaſes to nadie that I 
had a wife in town hem I left ſome what abrupt- 
you'll think it, I believe, but 
uĩty after ber firſts to be 


decent to make ſome en 


ſure it would be ſome mali -confalatiah/to me to 
know whether the poor woman ig Ving. or han | | 
mods. away With herſelf, or "} 

Capt. Pr'ythee” don't diſtract mag n 


fire at once, N, 
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"MISS IN HER. 3 
n an Tmmediae <a oh wy commands. (vob: netic but of the co 41—40.— 2 0 1 
f [Exit Captain: | theſe two ye ars, and Eamnably nl bow 9 . 4. 
The devil's in"cheſe fiery young —— FJaſber. Fil take your 2 * "at I, mo. muſt 9 7 
2 think of no body's, wants but TO own, He away to my maſter, who var ss! 1 for au of 
does 'nvt®eonfider that I am fleſh and blood as well | anſwer to his meffage which I have juſt deliver'd to 1 
as himſelf, However, I may kill tuo birds at once; the young lady; fo, dear Mr. Puff, I am * a * 
bye i} ooo t be 2 if] meet m nods walking obedient humble ſervant. 4 
the ſtreets but w ho h ave. TL * L Puff. And l Muſt to bur a nt's for | 4 
mould know, My. . 4; "Tit you have an our to We, e. ne — _ 
: Tager Talp per J. "From ſec © 3 [IScorge's, or the Tilt-vard— 2 revoir, as ſ; 4 * 
Who's that? my old acquaintance Jaſper ? abroad. Exit ] Jaſper. ]-—Thus we are as civil = 12 0 h 
Fi r. What, Puff! are you here? n as falſe as our betters; Jaſper and 1 were always * 
My dear friend! Kiſſer bim. ] Wel, and | the bean monde exaQtly; we ever hated one another * 
aſper, ſil] eaſy and happy ! rougours:le meme ! heartilygyerralways Kiſs and ſhake hands—But now P. 
— 2 incrigues now? What girls have you ruin'd, {to my maſter with a head full of news, and a beart | uf 
and What cuckolds made, fince you and 1 uſed to full of joy. [Going, Harti. Tag 
beat up an! —_— | « Angels and miniſters of grace defend me“ U ip 
Faſper. Faith buſineſs has been very briſk 4 It can' t be! by heav* ns, it is that fretful porcu- 1 
ring the war; men are ſcarce, you know; not | pine, my wife l I can 'r ſtand itz what ſhall 1 do? ane 5 
that 1 can ſay 1 ever wanted amuſement in HARE Pl try to avoid her. _ 
worſt of times—but hark'e, Puff Enter Tag. Y po 
Puff. Not a word aloud, I am jncognito. | | Tag: It muſt be he | I'll (wear to the rogue at a by 18 
Jasper. Why faith, I ſhould, not have known mile's diſtance; he either has not ſeen me, or won't ler 
2 if you had not ſpoke, krſt; you ſeem to be a know me. If 1 can keep my temper In try him | 3 11 
ittle Eihabille too, as well as Incognito. Whom farther. ws _y_ 
do you 'honour with your ſervice. nor? are you a Puff. b ten- tremble—ſhe comes upon me! 7 | 
. ig ? 3 2 Tag. Thu good Sir, if I may be ſo bold=—.. 5 
u iping hot, are i re and ſmoke Puff. 1 ave nothin for ou good wo ; 
will tarnith ; Den! at walk f ſuch ſervice deten me. A F. SL. . a 
83 4 have been in, will find his clothes the worle | Tag. If your honour pleaſes to look this Way— | wed 
for weif, take my Word for it; but how is it with | Puff. The kingdom/ is over-run with begears ; ; wy 
you, friend aper? What you ſtill ſerve, : „ 1 ſuppoſe the laſt I gave to has ſent this; but 1 7 
you _ at that houſe I ſup ſuppole ? have no more looſe - filver about me; ſo pr 'ythee, gs 
„ don't abſolutely, live, but 1 am 1 woman, don't diſturb me. a k To 
of. * time there; I. pave within theſe two. months] Tag. I can hold no longer; oh you villain, you!” * n 
enter'd into the fervice of. an old gentleman, Who where have you been, ſcoundrel? do you know me { wo 
hired, à fe 2 ufable. ſervant, and dreſſed him as you} now, varlet ? Seiles bim. rg 
— La, © he has taken it into his head to fail wor. Puff. Here, watch, watch 3 zotnds 1 thall have : = R e 
my pockets pick d. wy 
Falte appetite and ſecond childhood! but 5 ag- Own me this minute; "Oe Hang-dog, þ = 
. What“ s the object, af dis paſhon? _ and confeſs every thing, or by the rage of an it \ 'T 
18 No leſßz than a virgin of ſixteen, I aſſure jured woman, 'I raife the neighbburhood, throttle 7. 
you 7 and ſend you to New . 22 Coen 
"Puff. Oh, the toothleſs old dotard 1 f Puff. Amazement t what, my own dear "Tag! 3 b g 
2 655 And he mumbles and plays with her till Cos to my arms, and let me pre ſs du to my heart, 0 7 
his mo uch waters ; then he chuckles till he cries, | that pants for thee, and only thee, my true and Fro de Fe 
45 calls it 10 Bid and his Lidfy, and is fo, e ful wife. Now my ftars have er id me for the P, 
; 1yfon © ] fatigue and dangers of the field; I have wandered _ del? 
11000: What“ 8 that,? — about like Achilles in ſearch of faithful Penelope, 1 T, 
"7 . Her name is Biddy. c and the gods have eto K. me to this happy pot. P 
57 Biddy on Miſs Biddy Bellair ? ;4 Embyact: ber. 5 
E 5 <2 „eg The fetlow's crack'd for certain © leave your., _ 
Pu. 1 have 45 48H do be ſure. [¶ Aſide. Pi bombaſtick tuff, and tell me, raſcal, why you left A 
Oh ! 1 have A of her; ſhe's of 'a pretty good me, and where you have been theſe ſix months, heh? 7 
family, and Has eme fortune, 1 know. But are Puff. We'll reſerve my adventures for our happy | to | 
things 4 x ? is the margiaze fir d? winter evenings—T ſhall only tell you now, that 
4 par: of abſolutely ; the girl, I believe, be- my heart beat ſo ſtrontz in'my country's cauſe, an 7 
teſts im; but her aunt, à very good prudent ald being inſtigated either by honour or the devil, W 5 * 
lady, has Mg * conſent, if he can gain her [can't tell which) 1 ſet out for FSG to gather : 
Tee 3 how e 0 can OT nun om laurels, and lay em at thy feet. 32 
ot upon t myſel . Tag. You left me to ſtarve, villain, an beg by 
PAF. The devil 1 nat n marriage, I hope. | bread, you did ſo. 4 
Tage, That js us 5 determined. | Puff. l lefe you tos ban ly, muſt confeſs, ang” Tag 
F. Who. the Ye 72 i 4 7 * often has my conſcience ung me for it. 1 am got 7 
FJaſper. A 0 bu the ſame family, a en of into an officer's ſervice, Kade been! in ſeveral tions, core} n me 
nour, I aſſure on:, has one huſband already, gained ſome credit by my beh viour, and amn now re- | 4 
| Aae fort of a fellow that has run away from | turned with my maſter” to dul ige the the genteeler „i 
8 and a RA br. o towards the end of paſhons. «7 * | 7 
e 1 n es to have a certificate he's} Tag. Port think to fob me off with tis no Fr ſen- . - lane 
Mk mas . h hea ab if not, L. ſuppoſe, we Wall fical 1 1 eber Hive e Feeder ebe ome beides? of! 
. Honour, and immoderat i] 7 3 
. i 1 e Py 36 Tag. 1<ould tear your eyes os nom 755 1005 7a Fa 
Ka. A w 0ut the it you "oy "Puff. © opperunos, or alk Off. 1192099 143297 tec 


* * * 
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for us; away to your young miſtreſs, while J run 


4 a weather-glaſs, and point to extreme hot, believe 


Top- Gant BoY » Lwhatcanſ' 
you lay for yourſel#! leave me to the wide world 


han't 1? what would the woman have? 
Tag. Reduce me to the neceſſity of being to 


ſet vice. iet 


Puff. Why, I'm in ſervice too, your lord and 


waſter au't 1, you ſaucy jade you come, where || 
doſt live, hereabouts ? haſt good vails? doſt go to 

et? come, give me a kiſs, darling, and cell 
me where I ſhall pay my duty to thee. | 

\ Tag. Why there Ilive, at that houſe... 

5 Pointing to tbe Houſe E came mY af 
Puff. What, there; that houle. ||, + 4. 7: 
Tag. Yes, there, that houſe. 

Puff. Huzza! we're made for ever, you. gut 7085 
huzza! every thiog conſpires this day to make me 
happy prepare for an inundation of goy! my 
maſter is in love with your Miſs Biddy over head 
and ears, and the with him: I know the is courred 
by ſome old fumbler, and her aunt is not againſt 
the match; but now we are come the town will be 
reliey'd, 7 the governor brought over: in plain; 
Eogliſh, our fortune is made; my maſter muſt marry 
the lady, and the old gentleman may go to the devil. 

Tag. Heyday! What's all his? 

Puff. Say no more, the dice are thrown,.doublets, 


to my maſter, tell her Rhodophil! Rhodopbil 
will be with her immediately; then it her blood 
coes not mount to her face like quickſilver in 


the whole a lye, and your huſband no politician. ,-/ 


Tag. This ie ne ws indeed l I have bad the place 


but a little while, and have not quite got into the 
ſecrets of che family; but part of your ſtory i . true, 
and if you, brj ur er, and Miſs:is. willing, | 
vam we I. 6e ard ber the old folks. 
Puff. Pil about it ſtraight ler- but hold, Tag, 11 
had torgot—Pray how does Mr. Jaſper, do? 
Tag. Mr. Jaſper l- -Mhat do you mean? J WS: 
Puff. What, out of countenance, child; oh fy 


Speak plain, my dear and he certißenta, When 


comes that, heb, lo W 
Tag. 7 has ſold G tutn'd conjuror, or 
ae could never have known it. lde 
Poff, Are not you a jade 1 . not you a Jeze- 
del Arn't you am— 
Tag. O ho, temperance ;.or L walk off 
Puff. I know 1 am not finiſh'd yet, and ſo I am 
eaſy, but more. thanks tu my fortune than your vir- 
tue, Madam, 
Aunt, [Within] Tags Tag! 1 are you Tag? 
Tag. Coming Madam My old lady calls; away 
to your maſter, 08 I'll prepare his reception ant 
Puff. Shall I bring the certificate with me? [ Ex. 
1. * 15 you aces as you richly . 
xit. 


0 


SCENE 8 ton : Chamber. 
| Enter Aunt and Tag. 
Aunt. | Who was that man you were talking to, 
ag ? Be ) 


Tag. A*tdufin of mine, Madam, chat brought| 


me ſome news from m N n the country. 
Aunt, Where's > my. niece ? Why are not you with 
OF SR tha 
Tag. She bid me 1 Ard 9 9 2 reds 0 ay me- 


late 209 111 N Y 
Aunt. The Saghreh* mY is 3 upon 


. 1 1 EE N 855 2181 KEE, Of 


Puff. Well, I have been i in the wide world Wer . 


| my lawyer's to ſpeak about the articlesof marriage, N. * 


not tell my ſecret, to any body, and if 1 don”) t 


. | worſt things you can ſwallow. g 
fin, that little heart of yours, that ſwells it and +. + 3 


WL © 


ay gs 


Tags And d vou think, Wande 


chreeleofe and fit 8 


Aunt. Hold, rot bi % 
an ey, ag; he pro cſs to we he ju ut 


Tags He is a rogue Madam, and an old. rogues, 10 A 
{which is the worſt of rogues. . ee 413 3 
Aunt. Alas ! youth or age, tis allor one to her he 1 
is all limplicity without experience : I would not 4 
þcorce her inclinations, but ſhe 5 to Waren ate Þ 
won't know the difference ——_ 

Tag. Innocent! ne'er truft to that Madam wy 
was innocent myſelf once, but live ang learn, f is an 
old ſaying, and a true one—1 beſieve Madam, no 5 
body is more innocent than yourſe! 1 and a good 1 
maid you are to be ſure; but tho“ u really don't 
know the difference, yet you can 9955 it, $.. dl 
ant you, 
| Aunt. I ſhould prefer a large jointure to a malt 
one, and that's all; but it's impoſſihle that Biddy 
ſhould have defires. ſhe's but newly come out Af the. \ 
country, and juſt turn'd of fixteen. _. x 

Tag: That's a'tiekliſh age, M-dam! 1 have. . 
ſerv'd the does not eat, nor the does not lleep; the - ' 
fighs, and ſhe cries, and ſhe loves moonlight; , 0 
I take it, are very ſtrong ſymptoms. mon 
} Aunt. They are very unaccountable, I mult con- | 
feſs; but you talk from a deprav'd mind, Tags | 
her's is fimple and untainted. 

Tag. She'll mike him cuckold the” for all thats 
if you force her to marry him. Ai 

Aunt.” You ſhock me, Tag, with your coarfe "_ | 
preſſions; I tell you, her chaſtity will be ber 
guard, let her huſband be what he i ty of 

Tag · Chaſtity! never truſt to that, Madam * 
get her a huſband that's fit for her, and I'll be bound 
for her virtue; but with ſuch a one as Sir Simon, Ys 
I'm a rogue if I'd *anſwer for my own. 0” 

Aunt. Well, Tag, the child-thall never have re- 
ſon to repent of my ſeverity; I was sofng before to — 


1 
o 
k 


x 


8 
ba 
# {4% 3% 


I will now put a ſtop to em for ſome time, till bh 
can make farther diſcoveries, 

Tag. Heav'n will bleſs you for your N * 
look where the poor bird comes, quite mop'd and 
melancholy; Pl! ſet my pump to work, and dra 
ſomething from her before you return, I Warrank 
vou. [Exit Aunt.] There goes a miracle; the. 4 
has neither pride, envy, or RED and N i 
near ſixty and a virgin. 8 

Enter Biddy. 
Biddy. How unfortunate a poor bh am iy 105 12 
m 


z* 1 
* 


undone—heigho. [Sigbe.! * Tag, is * 

Aunt gone to her nbes about me ? Heigh hl. 0 0 0 id 
Tag. What's that figh or, my dear” "young, 1 "i * 
treſs ay $93 

Biddy'1 did not AEB, abt J 4 5 5 
Tag. Nay, never gulp em down, the) are the TSS 


There's thing. 


puffs i it, and will burſt it at laff 
vent. 
Biddy. What would nber me tell you? 2 . To x- » 
Tag. Come, come, you are afraid JI betray yo 5 
but you had as good ſpeak, ** mey d do you Wal 
vice you little think of. | | 
Biddy. It is not in 2 1 powers "Te fo ge "YE — | 
what I want, [Sigh 1 
Tag. Not Arzeify, dase, 1 may be 3 
t of helping you to it; as for brample 


if you Wen * ö 


ſigus for vous one. may find a Way'ts Fu * LEE 


the approach of matrimony, generally debe a 


iecent concern. 


ſhould not like to marry the old mn Your an my 
Biddy. His neck, Tag. A 
4 2 


on 
— 


—— Some — ä — ed 2 5 3 a? * 
3 W „ 5 b 
19 


Es Moog bbig er) 


Tos . on i do 
&. 2 dan ca Fin Robe 


bim -I don't thi tto be marry 
CO To him, 4 


MSS» DELLS T EE N S. 
577 
ou 9 tio objeckon 5 


RB 2d . His name 'sFribdle; you 
for vy miſtaleT' appointed em 3 
bot you muſt help: me out with * em- 


2 And Ie your fas rite thould.come 


to marriage, but the Mans and I ap laud vou for it: AT ae d 
with jel: courage, 1 Miss, never "keep it in; out | aw 1 thouls not care / what —_ 1 hy 
ith it all, ſothers. 5 DN | 
* 2 dey. 1f you'll A me any q ueftions, I'll anſwer, What's his name ? SLEEVE 
* : J can't t W F wytelf, 1 I}- It It begins with ca dim 8. E , 
Shall blaſh 3f 1 do. . Vibe hang'd if its nor Rhodophil,” | 
Well dean de r phe, þrk tell me, | Hrlkdy. Jam frightened at you ! You are a witgh, 
1 Bellair, if you don* t s ſomebo y bet- bw & 
ter than old Sir Simon Loveit? | den Tag. Lam ſo, and I can tell your forjpns: +00. 5 
Diddy. eigho ' Look mein the face. The gentleman you loye moſt 11 
* Fill. at's heig AY 7 | in i'd fn rer be at 2 houſe this wp ; ke Gs 
8 hen 1 a7 del o! it means | farriv's from the army eee xn ies till he I. 
272 . 755 well; and ©; bmp: young ſces you. Yo wn BY 
andſome. fellow ! TAN 1 Biddy. Is he come, Tag? Don' t joke with me Th 
1 2. Heigho! wk — 9 to keep you longer i in ſuſpence, you li 2 
> 1— if you were once N you be as mer- m ow the ſervant of your Strephon, by ſome 1 
27 26 the beſt of us 2 unaccountable fate or other, is my lord. and maſter; W 
Biddy. Heigho ! he has juſt been with-me, told me of his maſter's 7 
Tag. So far ſo good; DIY fince T pere got you to arrival and impatience pr 
Ve. your feet, ſouſe over bead: at once, and the Pain Biddy. Oh, my dear, dear Tag, you bave put me 2 
ill de over. out of my wits—1.am all over in a flutter. I hall WW 
Biddy. There then. 14 leng figh-] Now, help leap out of myſkin—I don't know what to do with | w 
. me out, Tag, as faſt as you can. myſelft—lIs he come, Tag ?—l am ready to faint- L 
Tag. When did you hear from your gallant? Ia give the e 1 had rut M my pio and flyer "or 
. Biddy-. Neyer.fince he \ went to the army. robings to-day. or! 
Tag. Haw ſo? Tag. I affure you Miſs) ou 12 *charmingly! 4 
Biddy. I was afraid the letters would fall bes my} Biddy. Do I indeed tho? Ill put a little patch ww, 
.aunt's Bands, ſo 1 would not let him write to * vader my left eye, and powder my hair Immediately, e123, 
" I had a better xeaſon then. . e are 9 We' 12 8 to e firſt, and then I'll aſſiſt Aga 
Pray. \ s hear that too. : 
Br Tp" hy. thought if 1 ſhould write to him, Biddy. Dinner! 1 can t eat a. morſe! don't * 
a0 promiſe 42 to love no body elſe, and Mould af- \know what's the matter with me my ears tinzle, 413 
werds change my mind, be might think. I was| My heart beats, my face fluſhes, and [ tremble every . d 
- inconſtan and call me a coquette, [Joint of me . I muſt run in and look at myſelf in the 3 15 
Tag- What a ſimple innocent it is! [Afde.] And glaſs this moment. | wh 
ow you chang's your 4 10 un dn {| Tag. : the has it, and deeply too 3 chis f. is no nN 
811 4 e ove e ypocri y 1 
— w _ ou 6. . 1 a of big Not art, but nature now perform her part, Ns 
| Of any of em! i. have you any moe? | AndeV'ry word's the ane, n 1988 
ME 255 e „ i e bn⸗ 11% - . 
Nay, Miſs, VG, it 0p only truſt me by halves, Xx —ů— LSPA GN 1 
8 — expect pa 
\"Biddy. 1 oo rot you with wor lng en] * C 7. II. 8 © E N K ＋ 
1 ted with hi rew melancholy; ſo in or- & 23 . 5 
JE ». a me, I have kt tee others! court me | ar 0 EN E continues.” * 
bill be returns again. Enter Captain Loveit, Biddy, Tag, and Puff. m 
Tag. Is day all, MY. dear Ede W in- Cope. T 2 find you ſtill conſtant, and to arrive 115 
Lnop.ch din Aſide. | at ſuch a critical Junctute, Is the height * 
Biddy. One of em is "x fins blaſt? ring 2 and [of fortune and happineſs... | 
ie \call'd Captain dz; he's Wie a king of | Biddy. Nothing ſhall Keel from, I03 1 and 
-\ Gghaing, and wars;; we th inks H ie s fure of me, but if I am ſecure of your affetians&—'- 
2A ſhall baulk him; we ſhall ſee him this afternoon, Puff. VU be bound for 0s Madam, and give Ke 
for he preſs! du nEIN to come 2 and 1 have given tween ſceurity you can | << 
dis oma while my aunt's. dl We, After-f Tg. Everything goes on to ove Wich, Sirz jut 
now had a ſecond conference with my old lady, and is Þ 
"Is. 4 1554 1s 1 0 7 me was ſo convine'd by my arguments, that the re- r 
| N er 8 F a "nk ; be ks | turn'd inſtantly to the lawyer, to ferbid. the drawing . 
1112 lady or a the world, and never ſwears ; as out of any writings at all, and ſhe is determin'd ne- Dn N 
Mr. dan de but Now. nice white gloves, and ver to thwart Mifs's iĩneli nations, and left it to us 1 60 
celle me. Ah E 0 5. my. complexion, to give the old .Sntleman. his-diſcharge at the next "50h 
were to ck my ho. is the beſt mil-#vifir.”- 
liner, where — Fell Phe belle ea, and which is the | Capt. Shall T undertake the old dragon? k 
wa the face, u d the beſt palle for the Tag. If we have occaſion. for help, we "hall call J 
3 he is alway Om” Lick! my fan, and ſhew- far 23 oF ; fi 
s 2 terth er 14 he pate me ect him e oment erefore | 
eee ON 1 175 ts ee oc? I nf: tell Ee W 1525 and our man nz J 
e e e has ell be lock'd ug in my 1 e ad 
178 e Wg 0 e deen the old gen 2 rte 
Fall 12 0 pray 109 BY ve * o What von lane Wit 554 149.0 } 


| ._ ISS AN 1 EUR 1 V 8. $ 
too, Bi. von mug not 5e impatient hb.. Fig, We yow, 105 Biddy, you" re g 
me; Capt” Fear daderge any ching with faba reward cr. geen Nl ou det to miffe vp what © lictle 
fr; in view z one kifs, oo ape —__ d—and e LA Be fg 1 5 "You the” whole affair 
ome now Thew mie the Wye. AI Exeunt. | bem l- ive me leave to make 
©, - Tag. Come, firrah, * I hare got you under” a preſent Tek a Mali dT Ve of 55 tip-falve': : my ſervant 
the lock and Key, I ſhalt bring you to reaſon 17 itt e in "the ingredients are innocen 
* Puff. Are your weldlog-clothes readys my dove? I aflure 4 5 nothing* but the beſt virgin-w 
1 . The certificate's come. 218 e e of ro Wiek es, and * of the valley water. 
V Tag. Go, follow your e Greak—march— ; 6. & you, irs but my lips are gene- 
oY ou may thank OR. I had patience to, ſtay ſo rally __ 2 when they an't, I bite em. 
(hy long. | [Exzeunt'Tag and Butt .Frib. I bite my on, ſometimes, to pout em 
. Biddy. 54. little, by but thi will give chem a ſoftnels, colour, 
a4 , Biddy. T was very much alarm'd for fear my ws and an agreea e meiſter.—Thus let me make 
22 allants ſhould come in upon ds unawares; we humble offering at that ſhrine, where 1 have al- 
. ould have had ſad work if they had; I find [love ready ſacrificed my heart, [ Kneels,and | gives the Por. 
* Rhodophil valtlyy for tho” my other ſparks: flatter Biddy. Upon my word that's very prettily ex- 
. me more, I can't abide the thoughts of em now preſs d ; 155 are poſitively the beſt tompany in the 
500 T have buſineſs upon my hands enough ta turn n world—I wiſh he was out of the houſe. [ Hfde. 
hr little head ; but egad my heart's good, and a fig for | Frib. But to return to my accident; and the rea- 
r dangers---Let me ſee, what ſhall I do with my two ſon why my hand is in this condition—l beg you'll 
85 gallants ? I muſt, at leaſt, part with em decently; excuſe the appearance of it, and be ſatisfy d that no- 
7 tht ſippoſe. I ſet em together by the. ears ?---The| thing but mere neceffity could have 1 me to 
he luckieft thought in the world! For if they won't | appear thus muffled before you. . 
hall varrel (as I believe they won't) I can break with Biddy. I am. very willing to excuſe any mis- 
Th 185 for cowards, and very juſtly diſmiſs *em- my fortune that happens to you, Sir. { Curifies. 
: 3 and if they will fight, and ont of em Frib. You, are vaſtly good, indeed thus it was 
* ould be kill's, the other wilt certainly be hang'd hem!—You muſt know, Mis, there is not an ani- 
5 "or run away; and fo 1 ſhall very handſomely det! rid mal in the creation T have fo great an àverſion to, 
1 of both—1 am glad. L have ſettled it ſo puree as thoſe hackney coach fellows.—38 I was coming 
ah Enter Tag. N | out of my lodgings, ſays one of em ts me 
1 Wen, Tag, are they fafe ? 1 1 Would your honour have à coach No, man, faid 
12 1 Tag. I think ſa; the door's double-locked, and I I. not now ; {with all the civility ĩmaginable) 
| have the key in my pocket. Il carry You and your doll too, (ſaid he) Miſs Ma 
nt Biddy. That's pure; bur have you given them | gery, for the ſame price—Upon 'which the maſcu- 
ile any thing to divert em? 4 hoe, beaſts about us fell a laughing; then 1 torn'd 
ery Tag. I have given the Au one of your old round in a great paſſion, Curſe me, (fays 1) fellow, 
lie | g loves to mumble; but my Strephon is diverting but Ii trounce, thee And, as 1 was holding ouc 
| ts Tray <> we the more ſubſtantial comforts of 201 my hand in a threatning ales. thus ;---he makes 
=. ven 7 paſt fy a cut at me with his whip; and ſtriking me over the 
Biddy. hat mall we do with, the next that nail of my little finger, it gave me Tuch exquiſit 
comes! 2 e that 1 fainted away; and while I was in this 
' Tag. age. Tf Mr. Fribble comes firſt, 1 1 clap * up condition, the mob pick'd my pocket of my purſe 
into my lady's'ftore-room; 1 ſoppoſe he is a great; my ſciſſats, my Moces ſmelling-bortſe and mn pi 
; er of marmalade himſelf, and will have an op- | huſwife. 
— cical remarks upon qur Biddy, I ſhall laugh in his face. [fide I am 
paſtry and ſweetmeats. afraid you are in great pain; pray fit down, Mr. 
| Biddy. When one of em comes, da you g0 . Fribble; but I hope your hand in nd danger. 
watch for the other, vo as ſoon as you ſee him, [They fie. 
run into us and pretend it is my aunt, and fo we; Frib. Not 4; in the leaſt, Ma'amz ptay don't be 
: have an excuſe to lock him up till we want him. apprehenſive A milk-poultice, and 's gentle fweat 
ye Tag. You _ rere . ths 8 is one of to- night, with a little manna in the er I am 
2 e b confident will relieve me entitel. 
1 1 Fribble. nn attg ige al hn A. But pray, Mr. Fribble, do yo, make uſe 
2 Biddy. Mre Fribble, your ſervant — of a hu wife! | 
oY Frib. Miſs Biddy, your ſlaye I hope I have not Frib, I can't do without i it, Mvain: ares is a 
__ come upon you abruptly; 1 ſhould have waited upon club of us, all young batchelors, the ſweeteſt ſo- 
N ou ſooner, but an accident bappen'd that diſcom- ciety in the world; and we meet three times a 
pn "Fe d me 16, that 1 was oblig'd to 80 home again to week at esch other's lodgings, where weutink'itea, 
| ake'drops.' hear the chat of the day, invent faſhions-for the 
T Biddy. Indeed . . t look well, sio, ladies, make models of em, and cut our patterns in 
55 2 and do as I bid you. > | paper. We were the firſt inventors of Knotting, 
2 Tag.” 1 will, Madam 196 Eat. and this fringe is the original produce and joint la- 
x 1 B F have ſet my maid to watch my aunt, 'bour of our little community, 
| ooo we mayn't be furpriz'd be her.. Biddy. And who are your pray ſet, pray? 
Frib. Vour prudence is equal to your beauty, Frib- There's Phil. acky Wagtail, 
ll ae: and I oy your permitting. me to kiſs your my Lord Trip, Billy Dimple, "Sie e Diddle, 
nds,” will be no impeachment to er n and your humble 
0 | Randjng 8. wc What 2 ſweet colleQion of happy crex- 
* 5 ris I hate the ſight of bim. Ale was tage | 
bo 5 afraid mould not have had the pleaſure of ba ror Frib. Indeed, and ſo we ate; Mife---But 2 pro- 
_ ve pray — — — iu 2 — — 74 L fraces 8 ve owe te ago _— 
ith, and 3 5 our imple's-- three runken' naughty women 2 
tian” t be ce din FPEnο⁹ w- 0 wy 1 town Lebt late dar elub·robm, eur us all, throw 


* 


eig em A tis: 


* 


= —— — or eng, ets 


Aud now my heart diſſolves away 


down the china,, brolte x Tooking-glaſſes, ſcalded 
s with che ſlop-baſon, and ſcratch'd poor Phil. 
25 nfle's c heelc 1 in ſuch a mannet, chat he bas kept 


Mn pen TP, three weeks, 


... Biddy-. Indeed, Mr, Fable, 1 think | all bur ſex 
have great reaſon to be angry; for if you are -ſo 
pH] you, are batchelors, the ladies may wiſh: 
and figh to very little purpoſe, 
Frib. You are.miſta«en, I aſſure you} I am pro- 


digioully rallied about Dy paſſion for you, I can tell 


you that, and am look d upon as loſt to our ſ6ciety 
. he, he, be 8 
Biddy. Pray, Mr. Fribble, now you have gone fo 
far, don t thiok me impudent if I lofig to know how | 
You intended to vle the lady who has been bo- 
noured with your affections? | 
_ © F-4b. Not as moſt other wives are uſed, I aſfure 
vouz all the domeſtic buſineſs will be-raken off 
E. hands; F mall make the tea, comb the dogs, 
and dreſs the children myſelf; ſo that tho* I'm a 
commoner, Mrs. Fribble will lead the life of a wo- 
man of quality, for he will have nothing to do, but 
ie in bed, play at catds, and ſcold the ſervants. 
What a happy creature ſhe muſt be! 
Frib. Do you really think ſo? Then pray let me 
ive a little ſerous talk with you Tho' my paſſion 
W not of a ong ſtanding, 1 wy MAY of my 
1 
Diddy. Ha, ha, ba! 
' Frib. Go, vou wild thing. [Pars ber.} The: 
evil take me but there is no talking to you. 
ow can you uſe me in this barbarous manner! if 
5 the conſt tution of an a derman it would fink 
der my ſofferings - Hooman nater can't ſupport it. 
Biday. Why, what. would. you do with me, Mr. 
Ftibble ? 3 * 
"Frib. Well, Yew I'll beat you if you calle 6 
Don t look at me in that manner---fleſh and blood 
can't bear it--Lcouid--but 1 won't grow indecent-- 
Biddy. But pray, Sir, where are the verſes you 
were to write upon me? I flad if a young lady de- 
nds. tov much upon ſuch fine gentiemen as Jou, 
mbe 1 certainly be diſappointed. 
Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put into this af- 
rnoon. has quite turn'd my ſenſes---here they are 
tho” and 1 believe you'll like em. 
Biddy. There can be no doubt of it. 
Frib. I proteſt, Mifs, 1 don't like that cur 
Look at me, and always riſe in this manner. [Shews| 
Ser, ] But, my dent cresten, who put on your cap 
to-day? P They have made'a fiight of you, and it is 
2s yellow 28 od Lady Crowfoot's neck. When we 


are ſertled, I'll dreſs your head myſelf. 


Biddy. Pray read the verſes toms, Mr. Fribble. 
Frib. Fobey---bem William * Ela; ; to 


| Miſs Bi; ddy Bellair---greetirige | 4 


* Ws ite ſo bard, fo cold as I, Wt 155 
Ti wand and ſoften'd by per gs. 8 


In dreams by night, in /ighs by day. 
Wo brutal eyed fires * me 7 
Which loath the objeft when PA 1 10 
But one of barmleſs, gentle kin 
- © Whoſe joys are center d. in the mind 45 * 
Wen take quith me, love's beter part, 
His dowihy wing, but not bis dart, 


"How do.you like em? "ey 
---but I don't quite underſtand em. 
"ribs Theſe light pieces are eib 
4506 in reading as fiogingz. I have ſet em myſelf 


[Curr 1 | 


| hots t. 


: Tag. Prey. Vie pre br little, 
Diddy. Ha, ha, bel 1 ſeear they eie very pret- |. 


M IS. Sc HER, 1. E N N. S. 


an abominadle cold,and can't fing a ote bereden, | 


e's "nothing, the manger s 
"Noi ice eſo bard, c. , "wy. * Sings. 1 
Enter Peg umg.. 


"Tag. Your aunt, Four. * IP tant, Mas 
dam 


Frib. Whats the Matter * * K 


Bitldy.” Hide, hide Mr. rade, we we are. 
ruin'd. 
Frib. Oh! for Heiv'n's fake, 5 put me any where, 
fo 1 don't dirty my clothes. © 
- Biddy: Put him into the ſtore· room, Tag, this: 
moment, 
Frib le ſe a damp pace, Mrs. N La floor 
is boarded; I hope? gh 
Tag. "Shaved it is Wet, e aer et eee 
„What ſhall 1 00 f 1 r eth catch 
menen! where's my cambrick handkerchief, and 
= An alt certainly HAVE my hyfleticks! | 
Runs i in, 
Bidi: "in; " in---So now let the Aber come 
as ſoon as he will; 1 did not care ff 1 had twenty 


ot em, ſo they" outs but come one afcer another, 


adds Enter Tag. 
Was my aunt coming | | 
Tag. No, *twas Mr. Flaſh, OY bbs 
lengch of his ftride, and the cock of his hat; He'll 


4 
— 


Biddy. Vl manage him, 1 warrant you, and try 
his courage; be ſure you are ready to fecond me--- 
we ſhall have pure port. 55 

pn," Huſh! here he comes. A e 
i N Enter Flaſh 1275 in xp. 

Floſs. Welt, my bloſſom; FN” _ ! ue 
hopes for a poor dog, eh? How! the maid here! 
then I've ſoſt the town, damimee? not a thilling to 
bribe the governor; me'II R mine, and I ſhall 
be blown to the devil. 

Budy. Don't be aſham'd, Mr. Fu; 1 have told 
Tag the Whole affair, and the” s my friend, 1 can 
aſſure you. d Hen 

Flaſh. Is he? then ſhe won t be mine, I am cer- 


what's to be done: this yoon lady and 1 hav- con- 
tracted ourſelves; and bo, 1 vou pleaſe ' to ſtand 
| bride-maid, why welt fix the wedding- day directly. 
Tag. The wedding-day, Sir? 
Flaſh. The wedding-day, Sir? Ay, Sir, the 
wedding-day, Sirz what have you to fay. to that, 
ä 
Biddy. My dear Captain Flaſk, dorve make ſuch 
a noiſe; ybu'lI wake my unt. 
Flaſh. And ſuppoſe 1 did, child; ee 
Biddy. She'd e enten out of her wits. _ 
Flaſh At me,  Mits! frighten'd at me? Tout au 
contratre, I affure you; you miſtake the thing, 


child. I have ſome reaſon to belfeve lam not quite 
a o Noekeing. 1.45 Een | 


A eftedly. 
Tag. Indeed, Sir, you Artes youtfelſ— vt prays 
Sify what are your pretenfions ? 


Flap. The lady's promiſes j my on paſſion, and 


. the beſt mounted blade in the three Kingdoms. 


any man can produce à better title, let him take 
12 it not, the d mince Nez "il if 1 give up an 


atom of her.. 


Biddy. He in A fine patſon, 1 if he would but 


Flaſh. I never do, Madam ; it is not my method 
of proceeding; here is my togick ! 
ſcoord.] Ss, 'fa,—my deſt artzume nt is carte over 


and will endeavour to give" em muy IN 


ere HE 


arm, Madam, Ha, —* „er l 
<< It £4455 n E af malt ute, my 


* 


be dere this minute. What ſhall we do with him? 


tain. [ Afde. ] Well, Mrs. Tag, you know I ſuppoſe, | 


[ Afide. ; 


Draws bis. 


and if he an- 


aa; 4 


F A en OM 


afraid of your aunt;- 


775 This' vi do, thie'll do. 


* Madam, Madam, N 1 «pro 


ood, Madam, I was bred up to it from 
a I Rudy che book of fate, and the Vis 18 
my univerſity; 1 have attended the ſectures o 
Prince Cha les upon the Rhine, and Bathiani 0 
the Po, and have extracted knowledge from th 
mouth of a cannon; Im not to de frighten's wit 
ſgulbs, Madam, no, no. 

Biddy. Pray, dear Sir, don't mind her, but le 
me prevail with you to go away this time— Yout 
Apen is very fine, fo be ſure 3 3. and when: my aun 
and Tag are out of t 
when Id bave you come again. 

Flafp. When you'd have me come again, 82 
And tuppoſe I never would come again, what d 
you think of that now, ha? Von pretend to 
your aunt "knows what's 
what, too well to refuſe a good match when *tis of. 
fer d —Lookee, Miss, I'm a man of honour, glory 
is my aim; I have told you the road 1 am in, and 
do you ſex here, child {Shewing his ren Ny, 
tricks upon travellers. _ 

Kiddy. But, pray, Sir, hear me. | 

a/b. No, no, no, I know the world, Aaken 
am as bn known. at Covent-garden as the = 


Madam; Il break a lamp, . bully a conſtable, ba 
a juſtice, or bilk a box-keeper, with any man 3 
the liberties of Weſtminſter: What do you think 
ol me now. Madam? 

Biddy. Pray don't be ſo furious, 8ir. | 

Flaſh, Come, come; come, few words are bet, 
ſome ody $ happier than ſomebody, and I am a por 


fifty few; bay ha, That's all Lock you, chile 


ta be fort, (for I'm a man of reflection) { have but 


to hell and deſperation, may the tky cruſh me if 
am not But ſince there is another more fortynate 


*than'l,' adieu, Biddy ' proſperity to the happy! ri your fury 


val, 'pa:ienge to poor Flath ; but the firſt time we 


_meet—gunpowder be my verdition,” but III have | 


"the honour to cut a throat with him. {Gving. || 
Biddy. [Stopping bim. ] You may,meet with im 
nom if you pleaſe. 


Flaſh. Now may [{—Where is he! I'll ſacrifice 


the vitfain. ud, 
Tag. Huſh! he's but in the next room. 
Fab. 1+ be? Ram me [Low:} 
piece, but I'll have vengeance ;' my blood boils to be 
at 0, Nos t be frizhten d, Miſs! 


— 


igdy. No, Sir, 1 never was better pleas'd, J Flaſb. 


aſſure you,. 


"Flaſh, I ſhall ſoon do his buſineſs, 
Biddy. As ſoon as you pleaſe ; take your awn time, | 


— 2 


„A IN fetch the gentleman to you, nn] 


[Gaing, 


S: ber. ] Stay, ſtay, ali ttle; hat“ 
* 8155 En fd 2 de f is in ths; next ſ us both up; we ſhall certainly « do one another a pre- 


But Sir, Sir, Sir! x” 1 


he way, Tut you now? 


gong kick him alen him, Seta, 


Biddy. Never fear me. 5 
, Enter Tag and F 
Tag. [To Fribble.] Take it on my word Si To 


he is a bully, and 2) 1 be 
| Frib. [Frighren'd.) 1 know. von are my 
trie nd, bot 5 ] 


aps you don't Know his, dpd 
Tag. I am confident he is a coward, Be 
FA. ls he? Nay, then Im bis mn. 
Flaßb. 1 like his but 1. 'u not ture too 
far — PIP. 2 e * ang 
Tag. Speak to him, Sir. OWE 
Frib, 1 will * le TY eh 
you-<-by Mrs. Tag here, Sit, who bad informed 


_ 


me demme 

rl Flaſs. T can ſpeul to you, Sit or tg any bod 2; 
Sir=--or I can let it alone and hold my rongue,- 
ſif I ſee-occaſin,” Sir, dammee * urns 


Biddy. Well faid, Mr. Flaſk; be 2 pion,” 
Tag. [To Fribble,] Don't mind boek, be 
changes colour already; to him, to him. TY 
1 free ar, 


fake! I ſhall be out of breath be efore I b 
you do- Sir. LT Flaſh, ] if you can't ſpe; 
| a gentleman in another manner, Si, why they 11 


Frib. Don't hurry me, Mrs. Tate fox * 


. Sir, you and I are of different opinions; 


Turns off to. 
Tag. Well ſaid, Sir, the day's your u 
Biddy. What's the matter, Mr. "Falk? Is 

ne ? Do you give me yp? ORE 
1 Frib. T have done hig'bufinefs. 
Faß. Give you up, Madam! No, 1 


. 
. 


Lam etermin'd tomy reſolutions Fam alway$ea! boy | 
Madam; and aw ſhall proceed 


tis our WAY». 
{bufineſ— Sir, T beg to ſay a word to you in private. 


you, -That lady has confeſs'd a'paſſion for . 
and as ſhe has delivereq up her heart into my Ke 


into a mortar- ing, nothing but wy. *arcs diood ſhall purchale it 


Damnation! , CE) 5 

Tag: Bravo! Bravo? | | HB, 
If thoſe. 
earneſt for it dir [Draws] Now, 
j renounce all right. (61 title this minute, ox the tors 
rent of my rage will overflow my reaſon, and 1 ſhall 
annihilate the nothingneſs of your | foul and body in 
an inſtant. 


Frib. I wiſh there was à conſtable at hand to take 


room —1 ſhall certainly tear him to pieces I would judice. 


Fai n murder him like a gentleman toon Befides, 


account 


182 and mix his blood with the puddle o of the next | 


[ Going, 


Tag. No, you won't indeed, Sir; pray bear up 


s Yamily man't be brought! Into trouble upon my |,to him; if you, wou bot draw your word, and be 
1 have it I' watch for him in the lin a pafſion, he wo uld run away directly. 

'Frib. Will he” IT Draws bis fword.] ben! can 
Hell and the. — 


no longer contain e 


1 [ S dias 2 * N Mr. Flaſh, let Come on, thou ſavage b rute. 


me ſet the batil pp ſac du fight for | 1 Go on, Sir. 
ef you Han't go, piling. 1 gliding bim... Here they Rand in Sebring p 
95 50 [Holding bim] ok, 5 d me fee youſ ag puſb "em 
: e „n. 


ere were two gentlemen fit yeſterday, and 


* nexes fo diver * ia her -In 


1 


I 2 you the better for It.” 
| Flap n Your love, ede 
Oule. 
Big . he or ak ſome 0 ue 
hard aj. Bt and run him ating I | 
Flap. Don't be in fits 2 N fo er 


me - hem -that you would be  Blad to ſpealeyith 


venture to ſay, you. had better hold your. 9 — | 
Feb. Von dad your opinion may go to the The 


a bagatelſe to ſay to you: I am in love'with you op — ke that. 


Lesser 8h 0 | 


Frib. Keep. your diſtance, fellow; and FU anſwer 5 


e- the . In r ou | 
— 


| 
1 


70 wer 1 . 


2 0 Come De. 


f 
rate. Pd 50 K e 
SN | 


T 


Emer Captain Landes . Pull. 


uch If "you! won't geht, here's one chat in. 
"0h, Rhodophil, theſe iwo ſparks are your rivals, |” 
and Have pefter'd'me theſe two months with e 
addreſſes ; they forced themſelves into the a 
and Have beet! guarreling about me, and diſtu 

T 1 97 if they won t fight, pray kick - * I. 


ee. What 175 . a 
ep t e. 
we Don't 8 Sir, if i Hu we] 
No, 7 Sir, don't part us, ve 1 40 

3 mriſchie 


Cle. Puff, look to ee and [a; 


De A lurgeon. 


257 . Hay ba ha! 


7 34” #44 ta 


| Hurt, Sir Terra 3 3 me Dt 


ie the light one, two, three, thro” 
the IN und let me ſee hum eight thro? 


the. ſmall_guts! Come, Six, 8 it vr * eng | 


dne And then we" 
All. e Due 1 2 1 
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Capt. Wha:'s the matter, my dear? q; br, this favour; but 1 muſt after, 1 OT — | 


Cape. Obe word 285 you too, 1 by * 8 


'Frib. With me, Sir! 8 
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ab 2 Shall eaſe you. of your tan r' 
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recompence for 
elity; thou cap better uſe it than it t owner, 


| wy Paff. I wiſh your bonour had a, patent to take 


tuch rifles from every pretty gentleman that could 


ſpare ' em ; I would fet up en wil: md | 


in the Kingdom. hang 
Cope.» Well ſaid, Puff. ww 


EE we Sat. I hot the: bolt back w ben 1 heard 2 noiſe, 
25 e PANS 1580 [and © inkiog you was in r 1 broke my con- 
_ 7 3 cen e, Sir, finement en mene e, than your 
Ps Tape. [To F at]. ] Fray, * oe.) A the ſafdty. LK her band. 
ple of Kein you abraad ?. 1 0 Simon. leni Biady, 45g Why "Tags | 
Flas. I have-ferv'd abroad. 
Can. Had not you” the misfortune, Sir, to be Oi: Ther 4 the old gentleman z run in, ale. 
Ba at the taft enga nt in Flanders? It un: Captain and Puff. Tag opens the dear, 
e 1 Was found amongſt the dead In the! geld Enter Sir Simon ard Jaſper-. 


** A 8 firſt that fel, Sir; the wind 
Ex @ Cannon-<bali-ftruck him flat upon his face; he 
ad juit'Rrength-enough to creep into a ditch, and 
there hee fbund-after, the battle in a moſt de- 
. 1 os 1 
. Play, Sir, rancement did you 
- by the ſervice of tha. day? dane 
Flaſh. My wounds rendered me unfit for ſervice, | 
and. ſuid out. ; 
"Puff. Stole out, you mean.——We hunted him 


" by: e nt to the water-fide,. thence he took tipping 


Fob, England, and taking the advantage of my maſ- 
'ter's abſence, has attack'a the citadel, which we 


Sir Sion, Where have you been, Bidey? ther 
and 1 have knock d and call'd as loud and a> lopgas 
we are able: What were you doin 1 child 7 

Biddy. I was reading part of a p * to N us 
iy ey as ſoon as we heard you. Y 

Simon. What play, moppet 

Tag. The Old Batchelor vers” we AN juſt 8 got 
to old Nykyn as you knocked at the door. 

Sir Simon. I muft bave.you burn your: plays and 
romances now you are mine; they corrupt your in- 
m |nocence; and what ean you learn from em? 

Biddy. What you can't teach me, I'm fure- 

Sir Simon. Fye, fye, child; I never heard you tall 
at thĩs rate before; I'm afraid, Tags you put theſe 


are luckily come to relieve, ae * things into her head . 


eee the ieh again... Mk 
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. Ha ha, ha ! 4 A bs . F ace , 
F. e der en 


a ee eee. 5927 you 4ar'd to Bes 


| Fong g ace in open day, ot wear even the outſide of 


2 pre 
debaviour 1 bonour the name of ſoldier, and as a 
party concerned. am .bound not to fee it difgrac'd. 

Avyeu bave forfeited your title to n deliver 

„ re ERS 
ay, good Captain 12 
Few = worde, Sir, [Taker 
R 2 . kenne, 1 with I 1240 


hs 


* 9 ws 
Capt. ag }goinmand——teare 40. 
win Fo been Bo your clathes and flerce- 
neſs of your 1 Pr 2 from top to toe the 
Ad SN Weteh thou art; if e er I meet 
theejn; 


itary dreſs again "ar if ou. put on 
looks that belye the tative: dated of th > be 


it where ic will, this hall be gf ey | 


Tag- I, Sir? 1 vow, "Sie * the knows more 


| than yon can conceive; ſhe (urprizes me, I affore 


; | you, though I have been married. theſe two years, 
and.liv'd with-batchelors moſt part of my life. 
Sir Simon. Do you heat, Jaiper ? I'm all over in 


you have ſo much ſcandalis d by your a ſweat. Pray, Miſs, have you not had company 


this afternoon? 1. fos A young fog go out of the 
houſe as I was coming hither. * 
Biddy. You might have ſeen tuo, Sir Simon, if 


4 [your eyes had been good. 


Sir Simon. Do you bear, aſper ue the child 
is poſſeſs d. Pray, Miſs, 1 Jak do they want here ? 
Biddy. Me, Sitz they wanted me 
Sir Simon. What did 1 — want ales l fay? 
Biddy. Why, What do befor with me? 


zial, and having found out 


Ki bing be . 


 Bitidy. But pray, Mr. Fox, N vou git out | 
\ jt your hole? i thought you yas lock d in; 


Sir Simon. Do you hear, 1 am thunder- 
Wack! I can't — my e en me 
the 3 I-ſay.w N 

tell zou the tes ſon 
Sin Simon, e 1 
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"five an e Ave, "ſhe's ridiculous enough to 
hne rae Jer when if ſhe'd taken my advice 
Air u ate right, Tagpithe would ave | 
taken ? Eht 


Jag · es, Sir, 28 the only way to e both; for 

if ſhe marries zou, the other will follow of courle. . 
Sir Do you; bear, 

Biddy. Tis very true, Sir Simon from knowing 
vo better, 1 ave ſet my heart upon a young man, 
and x young one I'il have; n, a deen r 
bere this atteinoon. 8 

Sir Simon. Three, Jaſper? 

Biddy. And they have been quarreling hen me, 
and one has beat the other two. Now, Sir Simon, 
if you'll take up the conqueror, and kick him, as he 
has kick'd the others, you ſhall have me for your 

reward, and my fifteen chouſand pounds into che 
bargains, What ſays my | hero, eh? 

{Slaps bim on E 

Sir Simen, The world's at an What s to 
de done, Jaſper ? 

Faſper- Pack up and be gone 3 don't fight the 
match, Sir. 

Sir Himes: Fleſk/and blood can't bear it I'm 
all over agitation——hugh, bugh !---am 1 cheated [1 
by baby, a doll? Where's your aunt, you young 


* 


__ —_— + * 


MSS TY ITY TEENS. 


nde aifferetce* between Aixcy« | whayaccidents 2 
and he leaving ch 
unaccountably , met yor here, I am; a ſtragger- t 
dut whatever Appearances may 15 I fill. 1 
ever was, your durltutſon. N nt. 


d going abroad 
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Biddy. He talks like an angel, Tag l. Far 
Sir Simon. Durital; end have not you be 


aſp err our facher? N . . 1 
Im e rivall's me; my claim 
muſt be prior to yours: 7 © 


Cape. No, 
Bauch. Indeed, Sir simon, be can ſbew the ben 


tit /e to me. 


Jaſper. Sir, Sir, the young gentieman ſpeaks 


\ well, and as the fortune will not go out of the fa- 


mily, I ſhould advite uu to drop your reſentment, 
be reconciled to your ſon, and relinquiſh the lay 
Sir Simon. Ay, ay, with all my heart lool 
ye, lon, I give you the girl; ſhe s too much for me 1 
confeſs; And take my word, Bob, you: catch 
a tartar, 

Biddy. 1 afure you, Sir Simon, I'm not the, per- 
fon you take me for; if I have us d you any ware 
iil, twas for. your ſon's lake, who had my pto- 
mite and inclinations before you; and tho? Idellere ; 
| ſhould have made you a moſt uncomfortahle wi 

In be the veſt daughter to you in the world; 

if you ſtand in need of a lady, my es is dilengag'ds, 17 


cockatrice=--I'll let herknow——ſhe/ 32 baſe wor and is the beſt nurſe 


man, and vou 2 by 
Biddy. You are in ® ane dads Fey your 
valour. 1 fetch the Captain this minute, while 


Sir Simon. No, no, I thank N 3 you ho: | 
[i cura'd my ſtomach to marriage, I bave no appe» 
tite lefi—But where is this aunt? Won't the; op a 


Sir Simon is warm, and let him know he is waiting your proceedings, think you? 


here to cut his throat. [Eris Tag. ] I lock's bim 
up in my bed-chamber till you came. 
Sir Simon, Here's an imp of darkneſs! What 
would 4 give that my fon was here to thraſh her 
ſ park, while I--raviſh' d the reſt of the family. 
"Ther I believe we had beft retire, Sir. 
Simon, No, no, 1 muſt ſee her bully firſt ; 
and do you hear, Jaſper! if 1 pot him in a . 
do ou knock him down. . 
aſper. Pray keep your temper, Sie. 
Enter 3 pes Tag, . 3 5 
Approaching angrily. hat iv the mean- 
1 16 and "ir 27 father, Puff; what 
ſhall 1 do? { Ajide. 
Puff [Drawing bim by aho —_ Kaeel again, Sir. 
Sir Simon. I am enchanted ! [ Starting. 
, on "There's no retreat; I muſt ſtand it 
Biddy. What's all chis? 
Sir Simon, Your humble ſervant, esu Fire- 
Ball——You are welcome from the ware, noble 
Captain. I did not think of being knock's o'th 
wud, or cut up alive by ſofine a gentleman... 
Capt. I am onder ſuch confuſion, Sir, that I have 
not power to convince you of my innocence... .. 
Sir Simon. Innocence! pretty lamb! And fo, 
Six; you have left the regiment, and the honoutable 


- employment of fighting for your country, to come 


home and cut your nr ont; 5 why ere de * 
8 * in time, Bob. | 

. His father, Tag |/- * 750 
* imon. Come, come, "_Y FOO lara 
ante does it———or if you have any qualms, let 


your ſe uire there perform the operation. carey” 5 
Puff. Pray, Sit, don't throw ſuch 1 
my Gy. 


* Hold your imp deat wage... 

20 825 Simon. Why Jo! t you fpeale, Me. M 
what excùſe have you'for leaving che army, 1 ray 
a 17 Raw My affection to this lay, - 10 


is, * 


Tag. She's now at her lawyer's, Sir, and if.you 
pleaie to go with the young couples and give. your 
app: obation, I'd anſwer for my old lady's conſent. . = 
Biddy. The Captain and 1, Sir: | - 
"Sir imon.' Come, come, Bob, you are but an 
enfign ; don't impoſe on the girl neither. 
I had the good fortune, Sir, to pleaſe my 
royal 3 by my behaviour in a ſmall action 
with the enemy, and he gave me ac ²˖¹ . | 


(f Sir Simon. Bob, Iwiſh you-joy I. This: is news. 


indeed! And when we celebrate your, wedding, ſon, 
1'll drink a balf-piat ann ee bene 
factor. 

Capt. And he deſerves it, Sir; tuch a gengral 
by bis example and juſtice, animates us to _ * 
ors and infures us conqueſt, | 


| Pu Halt a little, 4 apr... if — 


— every body here ſeems "_- ne . 
myſel 0 0 

Capt. What's the mattet, Puff: | 

Puff. Sir, as I would make myſelf worthy of 
ſuch a maſter, and the name of a ſoldier, 1 Caunot 
put up the leaſt injury to my honour, *' ©: 

Sir Simon. Hej day! What flouriſhes are theſe? | 
Paß. Here is the man; come forth, caitiff, {To 
Jaſper-] He hath confeſs d this day, that in my 
abſence, he hath taken freedoms with 'niy-lawful 
wife, and had diſhonourable intentions againſt my 
bed; for which I demand ſatis faction. 


_ fellow's brain's tutn d. 4 
F. And crack'd too irz dot are my 
2 father, and 1 fabmit. 6 you 


Capt. Come, come, II — your punQilios, 


4 will take care of you and Tag hereaftery pro» 
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ment, 


. My revenge gives way to my here, . 
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Sir Simon. [Scriting bim.] What guff is bez 


— you drop all animoſities, and ſhake bun this | 
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PIR" 


Bo 


Naſper. c mon: friend (again Again, Pufl. hut 


hark þ 
1 fear you nat :- and; — your SR 


there, as far 19314 3 brgkent head ori f 
lat your: ſervice upon. demand. 

Tag · You ate very good at.crowing jnjeed, Mr 
Jaſper; but let me gell you, the fool that is. a rogu 
40 brag»of 15 quoman's favauts, mult be 
dunghill every « 2y—32s for you, my dear huſband 
hem your. manhood in a proper place, and you dee 
Hot fear theſe ſheep-biters. 


1s rf n DES@Ng © © 


ace I'm afraid, bg ature 
— hto think I have been 1 in 
haviour; but 1 hope, as I have been conſtagt 


70 che captain, 1, hall bs exens's a t 
pe pretenders. | : 


1 to fops. and braggurts ne'er, he. kind, ? 
No charms can warm em, and, no virtues bind; 
Shoe lqner's merit by wi Wel prove, 
Who rr * be falſe in love. 
ILE 
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